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BY VIRGILIAS.

Pomeroy, land of rock and river,
Lofty hills and winding vales,
On whose breast the moonbeams quiver,
In whose depths the sunlight fades,
In thy confines there is hidden
One bright gem of untold worth,
And none fairer meets our vision;
None more pure are on the earth.

Pomeroy, land of greenest verdure,
Where the beech and wild ash grow,

And the lofty cliffs o'erhanging,
Cast their shadows far below;

On thy breast s flower is blooming,
'Fore whose beauty others fall,

That year on year its power returning,
Is seen, admired, and loved by all

Pomeroy, land of troubled waters,
When of erst the flood raged high,

Q'er thy shores in madness rolling,
Sweeping every barrier by;

At her feet they bowed submission,
In full content to there ahide,

And the power that guides the torrent,
Raised his wand and stayed the tidel

Pomeroy, land of dear remembrance,
Be it thy great and highest boast,
Of her whose virtues I am singing,
«Who know her best—love her the most,”
And all the words that may be written,
By hearts that melt or thosc that freeze,
In present years, or ages olden,
Can write or say no more than these.
Pomeroy, every moment bears me
Further from thy rugged shore,
Apd pérhaps my failing vision
May rest on thee, no, nevermore;
Yet, as I pay this willing tribute,
Which may one pang of grief destroy,
I make this frank and free coniession:
“] leave my heart with thee, Pomeroy."
June 13, 1880,
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The Miser’s Second Wife.

“Is this your final answer, father?”
acked William Englesby pausing in his
rapid walk over the uncarpeted floor
of his father's business room. and con-
fronting his cool, sarcastic parent with a
firmness and determination which was
very unusual.

“0f course it is, boy: Now go to the
barn and feed the horses—two quarts of
oats for each will be enough for them.
You will go to the plowing with them
after breakfast,” and Mr. Englesby con-
tinued to turn over a pile of yellow,
time-worn notes he had taken trom a
drawer in his husiness desk. These
papers, insignificant as they looked, were
worth thousands of dollars, and William
Englesby knew it well, and his soul rose
in utter abhorrence of the accursed
money which had won his father's heart
fromevery other earthly allegiance. Ile
stood moodily eyeing the papers until
his father having looked them over and
computed ‘the interest on on2 or two,
at length appeared conscious of his pres-
ence.

“Are you going to feed the horses?”
he asked with a frown.

“Yes sir; but it is for the last time,”
replied his son with a quiet decision.

Mr. Englesby looked at him fixedly;
but unawed by his piercing eye, William
continued:

“A liberal education I w0il have, and
if you refuse to give me my time until I
am twenty-one, I shall take it, and pay
you for it when I have earned the
means.”’

The miserly father measured the hand-
some, well developed form of his son from
head to foot, in astonishment and anger
too deep for words. William had folded
his arms and awaited, firm as a rock, the
consequence of his dauntless declaration.

“Po you dare threaten to leave me?”’
at length demanded the incensed father,
facing his resolute son with a glaring
angry eye.

“Yes, sir, I will leave you?"’ answered
the boy, in a determined tone, “I am now
seventeen,” he added rapidly.
begged and entreated you to expend
some of your hoarded gains upon my ed-
ucation. I have even—to my shame be
it spoken—gone down upon my knees
before you; in the vain hope of melting
your obdurate natare; now I shall go; I
ask not your wmoney, mwy liberty I take!
I will cultivate the intelleet tiod has
given me, and before [ diemy name shall
be so deeply engraved en the hearts of
men that no tembstone will be uceded to
perpetuate my memory!”

“Hoity! toity! what heroies!" sneered |
But the |

the father with u bitter scoff.
firc of & high and noble ambition was no
longer tu be quenched by the jeers and
ridicule of his father, whose views, it will
She zeen, were narrow and illiberal in the
extreme; and had William been a few
years older, he would not have risked
that proud assertiom respecting the use
of a tombstone for himself. He had not
yet tried his strength; nor did he reulize
that the most unwearied pains-taking and
perseverance ure necessary to insure sue-
cess in every undertaking of life.
“William Englesby you shall not go;
1 forbid you upoen the pain of my bitter-
est cursel”’ cried Mr. Knglesby, in a fa-
rious rage.
To this William made no reply; but a

pale, trembling. unobserved witness of"

this scene saw that the iron will was un-
moved by his father’s threat.

William left the room, a thin hand
seized hisand drew hiw into an opposite
room. “My son,” was uttered in the
grieving accents of his mother. He met
the large and mournful inquiry, with a
look of deepest tenderness.

“Yes, mother, I have defied my father
at last. I-could not be a drudge any
fonger. Do not forbid my going, dar-

® 3ing mother,” he said pleadingly, feel-
ing even then that he could scarcaly ret

sist her remonstrances.

Mrs. Englesby could not say one word
to change her son’s determination, for
She felt even
more keenly than did William, the in-
justice of Mr. Englesby, but she was too
serupulous and delicate minded to say

she feltthat he was right.

“I have |

blame upon the father of her son. Her
kind and gentlé remonstrances had hith-
erto been sufficient to soothe the high
temper of her son whent goaded almost
to madness by lree father's tyranny and
madness; bat now, she instinctively per-
ceived, that even her inflaence would fail
to allay the storm, nor did she wish it.
The course Mr. Englesby was pursuing
with regard to William could only end
in the destruction of an ambitio# more
lofty than that of mere money-making,
and she saw that the time was coming
when the youth must either break his
shackles or sink into the mere tool of
his father’s will.

William was the pride of her lifg; a
fine scholar for his years and advantages
—a most troublesome ‘pupil for every
teacher not fully qualified for his calling.

His was one of those strong minds
which will overleap all barriers in the
path of the seeker after knowledge; which
will grasp with clear and comprehensive
sense the whys and wherefores embodied
in every dry rule, no matter how much
the endeavor might tend to mystify the
ordinary student.

Mr. Englesby had one daughter, Amy,
a sweet, good girl of twenty, who, with
character less strongly marked than that
of her brother, had yet encountered the
most determined opposition from her fa-
ther in the dearest project of her life.

She had been attached for a year or
more to an estimable young man, who
had chosen the law for his profession.
But he was poor and comparatively
friendless, and the father prohibited the
marriage with a stern authority his gen-
tle daughter dared not disobey. Wil-
liam was very indignant at his father's
course in this affair. He saw it was
breaking Amy’s heart; he foresaw, too,
that young Fletcher was destined at no
very distant day to be an ornament to the
profession he had chosen.

When Fletcher asked Mr. Englesby
for his daughter. he was met with fierce
and insulting words; the donr wus thrown
open, and the suitor was ordered out with
as little ceremouny as would have been
shown a housebrenker. The younz man
pulled Lis bat over his eyes. und strode
down a shady lane, looking neither to
the right or to the left, until a figure
with outspread arms apueaved directly
in his path, and in a theatrical voice
communded him tohalt. Tt was William
Engleshy, who had darted across a clo-
ver field in order to intercept the angry
lover.

“Robert Fletcher, do youmean to give
up my sister Amy!"" he usked, looking
full into theflashing eyes of Fletcher.

ways done the house work, for he would
have thought it a piece of useless ex-
travagance to hire a servant girl; indeed,
he would not have permitted it. His
penuriousness was carried to such anex-
tent that he actually locked the cellar
and pantry doors, and kept the keys
himself, doling out. with a grudging
hand the provisions needed for each
day's nte; for he said if heallowed them
free access to everything. they would
waste and give away enotigh to rain him.
And the patient, pale-faced woman and
daughter submitted to thesethings with-
out a murmur; each rejoicing in their
hearts that William had escaped this
galling bondage which must enthrall
them until death set them free.

Mrs. Englesby's health had long been
failing, and three months after William
went away, her pure and gentle spirit
was released from the trials of earth.

Amy became paler and stiller than
ever; she mourned for her mother, but
not as those who have no hope in the
future mourn, for she knew her sainted
parent was at rest, and sh¢ coald mot
wish her back to a life so desolate. Mr.
Englesby would not allow Amy to put
on mourning; it was a foolish, expensive
fashion he said, which he would not en-
courage. But he himself, actually went
into the extravagance of buying half a
yard of black crape to wear on his old
white hat. This done, he set about
looking up o successor to his departed
wife. He soon found one in a twice-
widowed sister of thelate Mr. Engleshy.

Mrs. Rock was a brisk little woman,

———

glesby, turning to the astomished girl,
“put on your bonnet and go visiting;
don’t come home to-night. There's to
be a new rendering of onme of Shak-
speare's plays in this house, and I pre-
fer to have the rehearsal all to myself.”

That night when Englesby returned
he found the table beatifully spread with
pies, cakes, sweetmeats, cold tongue and
boiled chicken. The locks had been
picked from every door and desk drawer
in the house.
of his money box had been inspected
by the sacrilegious eyes of that unseru-
pulous woman! Mrs. Engleshy, attired
in a becoming robe, greeted him with
the most bewitching smiles, and informed
hiin that supper was tvaiting; but he sul-
lenly refused to partake of the ill-gotten
spoils, though fasting since morning.—
He replaced the old locks without aword.
When he had done his wife said, coolly:

“You have taken a great deal of
trouble my love, for I shall remove them
all in the morning.

“You will do no such thing, madam!”

“T certainly shall. I never had the
doors and closets locked against me, and
what is more, I never will.”

“You will!” was the short and stern
reply.

“You will see,”’ returted the un-
daunted lady.

other. I didn’t marry you because I
cared a straw for you or your miserable
money, but to punish you for your cru-
elty to my poor sister. Oh! you may

possessing a pair of flashing black eyes,
and a small amount of money.
“Maria Rock is the woman for me,”

she worried her first two husbands into
the grave, and I know she has an awful
temper. hut 1 can break ir.

Fsther
once had a h;emjrcr of her own, but it

]
[ poor woman.

Auid heaving 2
ling. Mr. Engleshy '}'-l'e-:.'ﬂi'i'lcfi to «
{ himself in hiz best swallow-tail blue coat, |
[with its rows of shining bruss bultons.
and then set off to lay his marriage prop
osition betore Mrs. Rock.

She was a light, well-informed little

soliloquized the widower—-they do =say |

| was pretty well subdued beforeshe died, |

a sigh of double mean- |

|
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grate your teeth and look savage!
may curse and swear and threaten a fee-
ble woman! I never yet saw the man [
| feared! You'll not kill me as you did
poer Ksther! No, sir, I am not the one

to sink under harsh treatment by any

wanner of mesns!  Maria Rock is equal
to the case she has undertaken. You
know she is an inearnate devil? Well,
tyou'll know more bLefore she is done
with!"

And he Jdid. The tyrant found his
matel, and in less than six wonths he
hind acknowledgzed lier power. The honse
was thoroughly repaired and well fur-
nished: 4 wan and woman servant were
hired; the much needed aid was extended

Even the sacred contents

“You'll find, James En- |
glesby, that you have caught a Tartar.
‘and it's high time we understand each |

You!

hodv. dressed always with neatness and | to William.who was invited home with the
taste, and her keen, black eyes sparkled | utmost cordiality by both Mr. and Mrs.
a lively welcome as “brother James”  Englesby; Robert Fletcher was recalled,
made his appearance at the door. She and the roses of health and happiness
knew his errand as well as if he declared | bloomed once more in Amy's wan cheek
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CRIME IN OHIO, COSTS OF PR&SECI—'—
TION, &c.

_ An interesting question not only for
the legal profession a
for the people to consider, is th&@ratio of
crime in the State. The pefitentiary is
overflowing with eonvigts, a%b the cost
of our crimina]jurisprnlg(;e #become
a mattersof some importance. We find
in the biennial report of the Attorney
General, made to the Governor in March
 last, some facts which we lay before our
readers. He submits tabflar statements
of the statistics of crime during the last
two years; but these tables are far from
being complete, owing to the failure of
the prosecuting attorneys of a number of
coumties to make their reports. In 1858

elte adunties, viz: Butler, Coshecton,
Crawford, Franklin, Fulton, Huron, Lu
cas, Madison, Sandusky, Scioto, Shelby
and Vinton, failed to report. In 1859
the number which failed to report was
[twenty-two, viz: Ashtabula, Auglaize,
Butler. Coshoeton, Crawford, Fayette,
Franklin, Fulton, Greene, Iighland,
| Hocking, Lawrence, Logan, Lucas, Mad-
|ison, Mercer, Paulding, Putnam, San-
dusky, Scioto, Trumbull, and Williams.
This failure of the law officers to report
\the crimes prosecuted in the several
counties, is extremely repreliensible, and
| ought to be condemned. Theact of May

|1, 1852, makes it the duty of each pros-
|ecuting attorney, between the 10th and
| 20th days of December, in every year, to
{report to the attorney general a particu-
{Iar statistical account of all crimes pros-
lecuted by indictmeut in his couaty du-
'ring the year next preceeding, which ae-
(count shall speeify the number of per-
sons prosecuted, the erime or erimes for
which each person was prosecuted, the
result of each prosecution, and the pun-
ishment awarded thereon, and also the
amount of costs in each case, &e. He
is also reguired to report which of the
erimes 8o prosecuted were, in his opin-
ionr, committed under the influence of
ardent spirits. This act seems to be
viewed by some of the prosecuting at-
torneys ns a dead letter, and we cannot
| but régurd their remissness as unjustifi-
able. They ought to be the last persons
in the State to disregard the plain letter
of the law.

| The partial tables furnished to the At-
|torney General show that in 1853 the
jcosts  assessed
854,572.17; costs collected $8,060.72;
\costs paid by the State $12,245.64; costs

=y

legislators, but |

REMARKABLE ARREST FOR A MUR-
DER;COMMITTED SEVENYEARS
AGO.

The New Orleans Bee describes at
ereat length the circumstances attending
the arrest of Valleor Vallot, in thateity,
a few days since, for a murder committed
in 1853. Among the many wealthy
families engaged in rearing and dealing
in cattle in the Attakapas district, La-
fayette parish, those of Vallot and

MISS-TAKEN. 1

A railroad car, above all others, is the |
place to witness “scenes.” ,

Not long since, at a railroad station |
not a hundred miles from our own place, |
we were the innocent observer of a little
occurrence that impressed us deeply:

As soon as the train had halted by the
crowded platform, a young lady of really
prepossessing appearance, and one who
_ 1 evidently belonged to the “uppercircles,”
I)itrez llt!lll a prominent plﬂce, ﬂnd ft)l.' a sprang 1ightly nd expectant]y up the
long time had been extremely hostile to Iﬁteps__aund glided lightly into the car.—
each other. On the 17th of July, 1853, | HHaviug cast her eyes down a row of dos-
Sosthene Ditrez, a young man of twenty, ing passengers, her countenance lighted
having found in one of the Vallot's a up—a half-sappressed exclamation of
boy of sixteen, a successful rival for the |joy escaped her girlish lips, and the next
hand of a young lady, slapped him in !ipstant she was .ret:mding beside a =seat
the face. . Valleor, who was five years gt the further end of the car, occupied
older than his brother, hearing of thein- | Ly u gentleman and lady of very respect- |
sult that had been offered him,on meet- | ahle and even e]egant appearance. The
ing him in a coffee house, at once|gentleman appeared young and somewhat
knocked him down with a cane. The difident—the a,ppurel of his companion
blow proved instanteously fatal, where- | bespake the bride.
upon the involuntary assassin, for he No sooner had the young lady reched
had not intended to kill his victim, fled | the pair than, throwing her white arms
to Cuba. He was soon followed, thithér |abhsout the young man's meck, she im-
lly his young wife, and proeured a pi‘CSSCL‘ a hagty kiss on his bearded Iips}
respectable office underthe Government. |and exclaimed:

He was popular with all classes, and| «Why, Fred! Ho# do youdo? And

having become intimate with a young is this the dear little wife you wrote to

Spanish nobleman, was presented by lus about?”

him with a magnificent cane, which | Right here we plainly discerned a

eventnally proved the means of his de-|blush mantling the young man’'s face,

tection. In 1859 he returned to the mingled witha look of unparalleled sur-

United States, but from the time (.h:lt:prise, and the countenance of his com-
{he landed he seems to have labored panion betokened a juvenile thunder
|under a continual apprehension.— |storm. But the feminine discoverer, not
| On arriving in New Orleans he did not|to be discouraged by any amount of cool-
venture to stop at any respectable Lotel, | ness, continued—

' but took up his abode—having changed | «But why don't you get off the train?
his nume—at a low drinking saloon, kept | Don’t you know you've got home?"

' by a Gascon named Jean Marie, where Young man hesitated—companion fig-
he was visited by his friends. Soon af- | eted; affairs were evidently approaching
ter he left the city and went to a farm | a grand climacteric. Passengers titter-
near Brookhaven, Miss.,, where he ob-|ed—reporters took out their note-books.
tained board for himself and wife. He |At last the young lady, frightened at the
frequeutl_y, however, made visits to New |attention she had attracted, and painédl
Orleans, and was foolish enough to gam- lb:,' the indifference of those she had
ble in the Jean Marie, and to make him |come to greet, burst into tears, and pla-
a confidant of his crime. On a certain | cing her head on the young man’s shoul-
occasion he lost $300 at cards, for a por- lder, sobbed out:

tion of which he left his cane with his| ©Qh, Fred! what does all this mean !
host as security. When hecame to set- | Haye you really forgotton me !”

tle his debt and elaim the stick the man Young man trembled with emotion—
refused to give it up, and Vallot was|companion began removing her glove—
obliged to call in the aid of officers— |all the time looking menacingly at the |

{liage about her, would hav
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THE LAST SKEETCH.

Under this title, Thackery in his
Cornhill Magazine; thus gloriously in-
troduces a fragment from the pen of
Charlotte Bronette:

Not many days since, I weént to visit a
house where, in former years;, I had re-
ceived many a friendly welcome. We
went into the oWner's—an artist’'s—stuo-
dio. Prints; pictures and sketches;
hung on the wall as I had last seen and re-
membered them. The implements of
the painter’s art are there. The light
which had shown wpon so many, many
hours of patient and cheerful toil poured
through the northern window, upon
priut and bust, fizure and skeéteh, and
upon the easel, before which the good
the gentle the beloved Leslie labored.—
In this room the busy brain had devised,
and the skillful band executed, I know
not how many of those noble works
which have delighted the world with
their beauty and charming humor.—
Here the poet ealled up into pictorial
presence, and infused with life, grace,
beauty, infinite friendly mirth, and won-
drous naturalness of expression, the peo-
ple of whom his dear bookstold him the
stories—his Shnksj‘reare, his Cervantes,
iz Moliere, his Le Suge. There was his
last work on the easel, a beautiful, fresh,
smiling shape of Titania, such as his
sweet, guileless faney imiagined the
Midsummer Night's queen to be.- Gra<
cious, and pure; and bright, the sweet
smiting 1nage glimmers on the canvas.
Fairy elves, no doubt, were to have been
grouped around their mistress, in laugh-
ingclusters. Honest Bottom's grot
head and figure are indicated as reposing
by the side of the consummate beauty.—
The darkening forest would have grown
around them, with the stars glittering
from the midnight sky; the flowers af
the queeu’s feet, and Lge' botighs and fo-
¢ been peo-
pled with sprites and fuys. They were
dwelling in the artist's mind, no dowbt;
and would have been developed by that
patient, faithful, admirable genius, but
the busy brain stopped working, the
skilfal hand fel, lifeless, the loving,
honest heart ceased to heat.

What was she to have been—that fair
Titonia—when perfected by the patiewmt

it; but you never would have guessed |
what she knew and thought, so easy and |
unembarrassed was her greeting. After

“Oh! no, certainly not, I have every
encouragement to persevere in my suit!”
replied the young man with bitter irony.

“If you do give herup, youdeserve to
be shot, Robert,” said William, earn-
estly.

“Oh! of course, T shall eling to her af-
ter her father has tarned me out of doors,
as if I were the vilest outcast, and she
herself has bidden me give her up,” said
Fletcher, his cheek reddening and his
bleod boiling as he alluded to the indig-
nity he had received.

“Tush Rebert! She is a true-hearted
girl, true as steel, but she will not diso-
bey herfather. Justwait patiently, like
Micawber; I believe something will ‘turn
up’ in your favor.” William had a
genial, humorous way, when he liked,
that never failed o cheer his friends, and
his crumbs of comfort were eagerly
picked up by the desponding lsver.

“Although not a believer in the wis-
dom of elopements, I'd try one if Amy
would agree, just to thwart that tyran-
nical old curmudgeon—"

The sentence was cut short by Wil-
liam, who placed his hand over Fletcher's
mouth. .

“Not a word against my father,” he
said gravely, “and as to eloping, bless
you, our little Amy is not one of that
sort.” This rebuke had the desired ef-
fect.

Fletcher colored with shame and con-
trition for his idle words. “Nor should
I wish her to be,” he answered in a low
voice.

“Well be of good courage, Robert,"
said William, at parting. “Remember
you have a friend at court that will for-
ward your interests in every possible
way‘|‘

“Thank you. my boy; if ever I can
serve you in any way I will do it.” re-

Mr. Englesby had declared himself in |
due form and she had graciously accepted
him, she said guietly:

“You know, James, I am not one of|
the good, peaceable kind, like poor|
Esther. I must and will have my own |
way!” [

“0Of eourse you shall have everything |
that is necessary,” said the suitor, |
scratching his bald pate and smiling
blandly.

Mrs. Rocek smiled too, a smile of ma- |
licious trimmph, which the infatuated
wooner did not heed.

ITe went home and ordered Amy to |
get up a grand dinner. He gave her|
the keys, and gave her money, telling
her to buy whatever she pleased. |

She ventured to ask his reasons for |
such unprecedented extravagance, altho’
her boding heart aaticipated his reply.

“Becanse, child, Tam to be married
on Wednesday to your aunt Rock.”

Amy recoiled; she loved her aunt, for
she knew her to be a woman of generous
impulses, though of a fiery temper, and
she liad not believed her eapable of tak-
ing her departed sister’s place, in four |
short months after her sister had been |
laid in the grave. She was much |
shocked, but she dared not say a word;
she knew her objéctions would be re-
garded as henious offenses by her father.

Therefore, she arranged the old scan-
tily furnished house with the utmost
care. Not a speck of dirt could be found
from garret to cellar; not even a cobweb
was left. Then she consulted her cook
book, and prepared a dinner which re-
flected great credit upon her culinary |
duties. In her domestic duties she
found ample excuse for absenting her-
self from the little church where the
marriage ceremony was performed.—/
When the new Mrs. Englesby arrived |

turned Fletcher, grateful for the friendly
feelings displayed by the brother of his
lady-love. , :
And William claimed the fulfillment |
of that offer sooner than either of them
|expected, at the time it was made, for|
after he left his father’s house he went
to the country village where Fletcher
Was T - :?;.“-
_ﬂlﬁll'.'"i**i:‘ll-_; collecinte institute
iwas loeated 1n that e an
utter stranger to all save Fletcher, and
what rendered his ense still harder. he
had hut little Il|:|‘!{?_\'——'lli:.
cold engle. whieh his mother hod hionr
for years.

intendine to enter o
which

]J'I:,t e,
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wearing apparel, was all he bad; but his
high hopes fnd boundiess ambition
made him feel richer than a millionare.—
He, however, thought it better to eonsult
his friend before making any arrange-
ments.
It was well he did so; for the gener-
ous young man gave William an excel-
lent character to the college authorities
—for the institution they controlled was
Fletcher's ewn Alma Mater—and the
recommendation of one of his tried worth
was of great value to the friendless
youth. He made arrangements for
William’sboard in the family of a lawyer,
who allowed him to ,pay his board by
copyiag papers.

Fletcher brought forward all his old
text books, and berrowed others, until
William was supplied; and the youth
passed his examination before the
faculty so creditably that his friend de-
claved that he was actually proud of his
protege.  Fletcher offered to share his
light purse with William, but the latter
thought he should be able to meet most
of hisexpeases by teachingschool during
the winter. °*

Things went on very much in the old
way at home for a few months after
William left, excepting that his father
was occasionally obliged to hire, now
and then, a day's work done on the farm.
He had toiled until his body nearly bent
double, and his hands almost as hard as

aught that would cast the shadow of bone. Mrs. Englesby and Amy had al-

-This, with a very slender stock of

she greeted Amy with kind cordiality, |
bnt her nieee received her in the .-'.-ni.|

|.~ah_v manner peculiar to the down-trod- |Remnarkable Literary Discovery.

den, although the conscious bride tlc—i
|tected a slight reproachinl expression in
the suft grey eves that met hersoniv foran
instant.  She quietly took her place
the bead ol talile. whieh A 1y
siened ta her, and her lively sallies kept

| wnad hn

hor |
<joile to
5ol '

fhie re

tlie greatest
1 e y
| Amy's grave fuce.  The remains of this
| feast served for several deys. and then
the lady of the house bewan to look
around for a fresh supply. in

I in IO,
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il fore TOann nee bra i

answer

|to finent ingniries respecting the locked

doors, Amy told her it was her father's
custom to deal out provisions each day at
1 his discretion.

new mustress between her set teeth,
'while her black eyes snapped ominously.
|«“Well, well, I'll relieve the poor man
of that trouble.”

That day Mr. Englesby was going to
the mill. He had a large grist, and did
not expect to return until night.

“Here Maria,” said he, returning from
the cellar with meat, potatoes and but-
ter, “‘there’s what you will want to-day.
Oh! I forgot the flour,” and he went into
the pantry and brought eut a two-quart
basin of flour, then locked the door, put-
ting the key in his pocket.

«Mr. Englesby,” said his wife, her
eyes showering sparks of indignation
and contempt upon him, “I beg yon to
give me those keys, I prefer to help my-
self.”

“Excuse me, my dear,” said Mr.
Englesby, with firmness. It has al-
ways been my custom to deal out pro-
visions according to my own judgwent,
and my lamented wife never—"

«Your present lamenting wife will, if
your lamented one didn’t," said the spir-
ited lady, tossing her head.

Mr. Englesby said no more. H
quietly left the house, unhitched his
horses from the locust trce to which
they were tied, and drove off at a mode-
rate gait.

“Now, Amy, dear,” said Mrs.

l
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Ipiastres (about £500.)

= & paid by the counties §21,181.64, fines
—all through the energetic and well di- |, coccod $9.636.65; fines collected $2,
rected influence of Tre MisEr's SECOND | g5 g9

Wire. In 1839, the total costs assessed in G6
counties was $59,9581.90; costs collected
| 85,067.05; costs paid by the State
[817,079.21; costs paid by the counties
1830,341.35,; fines assessed $14,8506.05;

Courtship In Egypt.

Last autumn, a young lady left Dun-
dee for Alexandria, to visit relations re-
siding in that city. As the passengers |fines collectuble, $4,609.08.
were landing at Alexandria, a richly at- In 1858, the number of indictnents
tired Turk advanced to look at the arri- |found within the year in 76 counties
vals, and scemed instantly to be struck |was 2.586; number of convictions 982;
with the charms of the damsel from |erimes supposed to be committed under
“honny Dundee.”” He approached her { the influence of liguor 316. There was
and S!l[]l]cnlj' ﬂllllg a :st-ring of ﬁ:.."S about | gne conviction for the erime of murder
her neck. The captain of the ship came |in the first degree, four for murder in
forward, and informed his bewildered |the second degree, eighteen for man-
passenger that the Turk's gift was a|slanghter, Lwcifc for assaults with in-
token of admiration and affection. The |tent to murder, and twelve for shooting,
matterspeedily beeameserious. Through stabbing,&;u.,wilhinteuttukill. Thirty-
the medium of an interpreter, the Turk !six of these crimes against life were com-
entered into conversation with the cap-|mitted under the influence of liquor.—
tain, and inquired the sum for which he | Of the crimes not against life, 8 were for
would be willing to sell the lady; he|arson, 55 for burglary, 60 for grand
had nine wives already he said, but larceny, 37 for violation of the gam-
could he possess this new beauty, she |bling 1;1";:1 24 for horse stealing, T for
would be the Queen and “Light of his forgery, D for counterfeiting, 266 for as-
Harem.” |sault and battery, 131 for petit larceny,

The captain, for the sake of the joke, | 239 for violations of the liguor laws, 12
replied that her price was about 60,000 | for rape, and 5 for robbery.

The Turk‘ In 1839 the number of indictments
grumbled at the enormous demand; it|found in 66 counties, within the year,
was just double, he said, what he puid | was 2,427; number of convietions, 1.210;
for the most handsome Circassian, Geor- |erimes subposcd to be committed under
gian or Mingrelian, ever brought to the |the influence of liquor, 250. There was
Alexandrine market. The captain, how- | one conviction for murder in the first
ever, stuck to his price, and so the par-|deoree; 9 for murder in the second de-
ties separated. But on the following |gr:e; 13 for manslaughter; 8 for assault
morning, when the captain was escorting | with intent to murder; 4 for shooting,
the lady to the residence of her relations, stabbing, &c., with intent to kill. Of
the Turk again made his appearance, and | these erimes against life, 23 were com-
throwing another fig necklace around her | mitted under the influence of intoxicating
neck, intimated that he was prepared to | liguor. Of the convictions for erimes

Marie, in revenge, gave information to

in 76 counties was|jo police, a few days after, and the | Reporters scribbled with commendable

young man was arrested at Brookhaven ‘
jand brought to New Orleans, where he|
is now in Prison. He has engaged
| Pierre Soule as his counsel.

A Plea for the Preservation of the Robin f

and Song Birds.

Mr. Samuel A. Law of Meredith, New
York, and for the last three years mem- |
ber of the Assembly from the Second
District of Deleware county, has written
a communication upon the act of last
winter, one section of which forbids the
killing at any time of the nightingale,
nighthawk, bluebird, yellowbird, Balti- |
more oriola, finch, thrush, lark, sparrow, |
marten, swallow, &ec.; and the killing of |
the robin or bobolink between the first
day of February and the first day of
September, under a penalty of fifty cents

the passage of this law he states to be
the ageney of these birds in preventing |
the increase of noxious insects. It has|
been urged that the robin was so destruc-
tive to cherries and strawberries as to
justify its destruction. This opinion
Professor J. W. P. Jenks of Middle-
borough, Massachusetts, hassuccessfully
refated.

The plan adopted by him was to ob-
tain birds 8t daybreak, mid-day and
sunset; to obtain them from village and |
country; and to examine and preserve
the confents of their gizzards. He de-
monstrated conelusively that insects in-
jurious to vegetation constitute the
natural and preferred food of the robin,
and that during two-thirds of the year
that bird takes no vegetable food what-
ever. Whenever vegetable food was
found in the body, it was only in limited
quantities, and mixed with insect food.
This was only in the months of June,
July, August and September, and then |

|
i

|

skill of the poet, who in his imaginatiou
saw the sweet innocent figure, and with
tender courtesy and caresses, as it were,
posed aund shaped and traced the fair
form? Is there record kept anywhere

curl-covered head of the fair intorder.—

desperation—passengers ceased laughing
and began to sympathize. Just here the

young man—allinost smothered by the
ringlets of the sobbing girl—mustered
courage to stammer—

“Really, madam, youn are mistaken in
e person; my name isn't ‘}red’—and
live in Chicago.”

“The sensation produced by this an-
nouncement can be imagined”—as the
novelists say.  Young lady started like
one possessed—ineredulously serufiniz-
ing the featnres of her *late relative,”
and after a word of explanationt ahd apol-
ogy, bounded gaily to the platform,
laughing heartily at her blunder, and
followed by an explosion from the pas-
sengers within. Young man drew a
long breath of relief, companion replaced
her glove and smothered the young

th
1

for each bird killed. The reason f‘-'rlllhumlcr storm—reporters stuck ~ their |

“Ttem—Item,” and we individually
settled back in our seat just as the train
started, inwardly wishing that we, too,
had resembled “Fred.”

MoraL—When you expect brothers
home from California, be careful not to
embarrass young Chicago merchants!—
Oberlin News. .

An Awful Warning.

The Baltimore Clipper of Thursday,
says we heard yesterday, from an entirely
reliable and responsible source, the par-
ticulars of an oceurrence which can only
be looked upon as an instance of Divine
rebuke for taking the name of the Al-
mighty in justification of a falsehood.—
We refrain from mentioning names
through consideration of the parties, who
are respectable persons, residing in the
south-western section of the ecity. - It
appears that a few days since the aunnt
of a young girl about eighteen years of

| lemma.

| «Ah, he does, does he?"” muttered the

give the requisite sum!
But the captain soon cleared

himself. “Foh!” said he, “you're too

{late; T sold her yesterday for a thousand
 piastres more; so you've lost her.”

The
same youny lady was married, the other
day. in Dundee.—Perth Courier.

A very interesting antiquarian discov-
ery has lately been made publie.  Gib-
hon had, long ago, in his great work
D vinted out as “the authenti :
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and. though muiilated by the
liconoclastic zeal of the t‘llliilllcrnl'- Mo-
| hommed L1, it still remains erect in the
Hippodrome at Constantinople. As it
was difficult to reconcile the present ap-
pearance of the monument with the de-
seriptions of ancientauthors, some doubts
had been thrown on its authentieity; but
during the recent occupation of Constan-
tinople by the allied powers in the Cri-
mean war, excavations were made, and
the serpent pedestal laid bare to its base.
where. by application of chemical solv-
ents, the original Hellenic inseription,
recording the names of the Greek States
who had fought against the Persians,
was recovered. It is in the most Archaie
form of Greek writing, well and deeply
cut, and written in the boustrophedon
manner, in which the lines are read al-
ternately from right to left. The reap-
pearance of a record actually seen and
copied by the father of history, and many
centuries lator by Pausanias, which has
been lost to the world ever since, is a

eries which have of late gone so strongly
to rehabilitate the credit of Herodotus

the ancient world.

pen.Two more treasury thieves have
been arrested at New York, on charge

Bounty Lands to the amount of half a
phere is ladened with dishonesty.

1s the fruit of this anti-working and mon-
ey-getting age.

Here was a di-|

not against life, 369 were for violations
lof the liquor law; 240 for assault and

I battery; 125 for petit larceny; 58 for|

|erand larceny, 127 for burglary: 22 for
|horse stealing; 2 for counterfeiting, 23
for having, passing, or selling counter-
feit money; 8 for robbery; 7 for rape;
10 for forgery; 13 for arson; 2 for big-
amy; 1 for perjury: 58 for viclation of
lwaming law; 15 for malicious wounding,
e,

Of the punishments, 3 were seat to
the Penitentiary for life in 1855, and 8
in 1=5!: 3 were sent for 10 years and
over in 1853, and 14 in 1859; 170 were
<ont for under ten years in 1858, and
20 in 1504, 369 were sent to county
(ail tn 1505, and 329 in 1859,
| These facts, partial as they are, afford
[food for reflection.  We hope hereafter
that full reports from all the counties
\will be furnished, so that not ouly the
General Assembly may have the infor-
mation necessary for judicious action in

the premises, but that the people may

'know the proportion of crime in Olio
] - o
las compared with other States.—Journal.

Iinfluence of an Ohio Jonrnal in Hansas
~==The Advantage of Having Intelli-
gent Readers,

“A. D. R.” writes from Leavenworth,
Kansas, to the Boston Journal:

A Republican Postmaster in this vi-
cinity recently received a letter from the
publishers of the Ohio Statesman—a
|staunch Democratic organ—requesting
the names of a few leading and influen-
tial Democrats within the range of his
office. In reply, he sent the names of
three Missourians, who ean neither read
nor write a single word. The return
{mail brought them each a confidential
Demoeratie circular, containing sugges-
tion as to the best method of defeating
the Republicans in the coming ecampaign

remarkable link in the chain of discov-|and soliciting subscriptions fer the pa- | the pendency of that issue, and has now |istence

per. The zealous but unlettered Demo-
|erats were quite surprised by the “letters”

as our main reliauce in the history of |—the first they received for many years

|—and one of them suggested that they
| were probably printed as a delicate com-
| pliment to their known inability to read!
They are so vain of their newly discov-

He |of defrauding the Government out of |ered fume that they exhibit the docu-

ments to all their neighbors without

million of dollars. Verily the atmos- |distinction of party, to the great amuse- |on his finger.— Vicksburg Citizen.
Such | ment of the Republicauns, and the intense |

disgust of their Democratic brethren who
can read.

the vegetable products found in the robin |age, aecused her of having becn guilty
consisted mainly of elderberries and!of'some misconduet, which she positively
pokeherries. Theedible fruitsdestroyed | denied, and on being again aceused, she
| were in too minute quantitics to warrant called upon God to strike her blind if
|:.-u1npl.-1hlt. she was nat telling the truth. Ina mo-

But apart from considerations of in- | ment after, according to her own state-
terest. there exist other reasons for the ment, a film seemed to pass before her
protection of our song birds. They con- |eyes, ana in the course of five minutes
stitute one of the prominent charms of she was totally blind, and has contin-
rural life. They enliven our fields and [ued sightless ever since. The afilicted
forests. amuse and interest our children, | vietim of her own impiety confessed that
make their nests and rear their younyg she had called upon her Maker to jus-

et ) B : s
|in the trees about our houses, and mingle | tify her in what was a falschood. May |

{ with our ideas of pleasure and delighr.i:mt this be considered as a terrible in-
[ Their wanton destruction can only be at- |stance of Divine wrath, and may not the
| tributed to a spirit of barbarism, whieh |thoughtless take warning?

onrht not to be tolerated in any com- -
R | Linst and Best Fashion,

munity laying elaim to the possession : . .
oF the monitios of civilized lifor—N. ¥, | It is stated that the latest fashion an- |
Post nounced from Karope, is that of going
' to church in very plain dress. Some of

the ladies cf the first cirele go up to
A Hontucky Opinion. worship in plain ealico. 1t is thus |
The Republican organs, by common sought to encourage the attendance of |
consent, designate their candidate for the 'the poor, who have hitherto withheld |
Presideney as “Honest Old Abe.””  We | their presence for lack of Sunday clothes. |
are by no means disposed-to deny his | A sensible, not to say Christian idea, |
right to the designation. We know and will be more powerfully conducive
him personally, and have observed his to the promotion of religion among the‘
public course, and however strongly we | masses than any other outside movement |
may condemn some of the doctrines’ to |we can conceive of, not to speak of the|
which he is committed, we have at no |influence it will have npon the upper|
time seen reasons to doubt his honesty. |classes themselves; in removing from |
We believe that he has the good of his | their immediate eye the surroundings of |
country at heart. vanity which abominate our fushionable |
This much we take pleasure in saying | churches, and preparing them to receive |
in his behalf. with meekness the ingrafted word which
= is able to save their souls. Over the

e ey ot e e e ortals of every Christian sanctwary it
The old German daily newspaper, the | boy1q be written: “The rich and “the
Volkshode, of Evansville, Indiana, which |

|
shi JeIaRL “1 I poor must meet together; the Lord is
1as been Demoeratic in polities from its | ”

From the Louisville Journal.

!‘. : . ¥ the maker of them all.”
first issue, has hoisted the names of Lin- | |

| coln and Hamlin, and is doing battle val- | Truth Never Dies. .
‘iantly for the Republican cause. The| (ireat principles are immortal. Ema-
| Volksbode was Anti-Lecompton during |nating from the Divine mind, their es-
is eternal. You may entomb
| separated itself entirely from the unclean | them under the superstition of ages; you
party which it has served so long. The |may burn them, but they will rise again.
[result of its movement has been a tre- |Their supremacy must he recognized.—
mendous stampede of German voters in | Their empire must be eternal. Our fa-
| Southern Indiana and the Wabash coun- | thers felt this. In the prizon and at the
ties of Illinois, to the Republican ranks. stake, it absorbed them. With the spirit
'of Christian martyrdom they threw their
g==Jacob Bismuth diedin Hillsboro, | great principles into the public mind.—
Wednesday, from the effectol a felon |Society was startled at their boldness and

[novelty. The intelligence and piety of

Pray, won't the Democratic party die the age for the season repudiated them
n |as destructive to all order and morality. |
| 3till they workedl.

|on

tfrom having thousands of felons wupo
|its hands?™— Lowteille Jourral.

jelety.

'rousal.
| to murder him on his return, that they

of funcies conceived, beautiful unborn?
Some day will they assume forfit i some
yet undeveloped light? If our bad, mn-
spoken thoughts are registered against
us, and are written in the awful account,
will not the good thought unspoken, the
love and tenderness, the pity, beauty;
charity which pass through the breast,
and caunse the heart to throb with silent
good, find a remembrance teo? A fow
weeks inore, and this lovely offspring of
the poet's conception would have been
complete—to charm the world with its
beausiful mirth. May there nof be'some
sphere unknown to us, where it may
have an existence? They say our words,
once out of our lips, go traveling in
omne @wreuw, reverberating for ever and
ever. If our words, why ndt our

 pencils behind ears with a look that said | thoughts? If the has been, why not

the might have been? Some day our
spirits may be permitted to walk im
calleries of fancies more wondrous and
beautiful than any achieved works which
at present we sce, and our minds te be-<
hold and delight in master pi¢ces which
poets and artist#® minds have fathered
and conceived only.

Singular Colncidence.

A Liverpool paper; describing the 8lec-
ilian revolution, says:

It is worth noting that the 15th of
May, the date of the batile of Alcamo,
was the anniversary of the foulest wrong
ever committed by a despot against hia
own subjects. The King had appointed
that day for the ceremony of swearing to
observe the constitution *he had been
lcompelled to grant. Over night, how-
ever, he had stationed troops with eam,
non, loaded with grape, in all the ave:
nues leading to the Couneil hall. The
people, sensible that treachery was in=
tended, threw up barricades. When all
were awaiting the coming of the King,
three shots were fired by police agents,
as a signal. Suddenly the troops
emerged from their concealment, and
fired volley after volley upon the people.

The historian of the * Vicissitndes of
Italy,” relates that “the lazzaroni, like
obscene birds of prey, gathered to the
scene of devastation, and glutted their
brutal instincts to the full. Shops were

{ burst open, houses mnsacked, the sick

murdered in their beds, the wounded
hurled from the windows, babes torn
trom their wothers’ breasts and thrown
into wells. ~The shrieks of outraged wo-
men, the wails of dying children, the
hoarse shouts of the Swiss soldiery, vain
prayers for mercy, curses, blows, the
thunder of artillery from the forts com-
manding the town, all blending in onu
fearful retrospect of horror, stamp the
15th of May with an individuality to
which few scenes in modern history can
lay claim.” The King, besought by lis
Ministers and the ambassaders of foreign
powers, could only exclaim in brutal tri-
umph, “At last 1 have a demomstration
in my turn.” :

Religion the Cement of Soclety
Religion is the cement of all virtne,

iand virtue the moral cement of all sus

A cociety composed of none but
the irreligious could not exist. Ttis re-
lated that three German robbers, having
acquired by various robberies what
amonnted to a very valuable booty,
agreed to divide the spoils and retiie
from o danzerous a vocation. When
the day which they had appointed for
the purpose arrived, one of them was
despatched to a nmeighboring town to
purchase provisions for their lust ca.
The other two secretly apreci

might come in for one-half of the pluas
der, instead of a third. They did so.—
But the murdered man was a closer eal-
culator than even his assassins, for he
had previously poisoned a portion of the
provisions, that he might appropriate tes
himself the whole of the spoil. This
precions triumvirate were found t}t_ﬁﬂil
together—a signal instance that nothing

is g0 blind and suicilal as the sellicdh~

iness of vice.




